JOURNAL OF THE 
AMERICAN SOCIETY to 
PSYCHICAL RESEARCH 


SECTION B of the AMERICAN INSTITUTE for SCIENTIFIC RESEARCH 








Volume XV. JULY, 1921 No. 7 











CONTENTS 


SURVEY AND COMMENT . 


GENERAL ARTICLES: 


A Lesson in the Psychology of Deception. By Dr. C. C. Carter . 320 


CORRESPONDENCE. P . 3 : ; ° : - 356 


BOOK REVIEW: .. .. gol M . ‘ -  . 360 





PRINTED FOR THE SOCIETY BY 
THE YORK PRINTING OOMPANY 
YORK, PENN’A, 


PUBLISHED MONTHLY BY THE AMERICAN SOCIETY FOR PsYCHicaL RESEARCH, 
12-26 SoutH Water St., York, Pa. 


ENTERED 48 SECOND-CLASS MATTER, JULY 19, 1917, at THE Post Orrice at Yoru, 
PEFNSYLVANIA, UNDER THE ACT OF MaRCH 8, 1879. 


ANNUAL Fes, $5.00. Sinanz Corres, 50 cunts. Forsien Fes, £1. 18. 








THE 
AMERICAN SOCIETY FOR 


PSYCHICAL RESEARCH 


SECTION B OF THE AMERICAN INSTITUTE FOR SCIENTIFIC RESEARCH 








HONORARY MEMBERSHIP 
HONORARY FELLOWS 


Rt. Hon. A. J. Batrour, London, 
England. 


Rr. Hon. Geratp W. Batrour, 
Woking, England. 


Pror. Sir Wa. F. Barrerr, London, 
England. 


Viscount JAMEs Bryce, Forest Row, 
gland. 


*Srm Wiruam CRooKEs, 
England. 


Dr. CHartes L. Dana, New York. 
Pror. Max Dessorr, Berlin, Germany. 
Pror. Georce Dumas, Paris, France. 
CAMILLE FLAMMARION, Juvisy, France. 


Pror. TH. Firournoy, Geneva, Swit- 
zerland. 


Pror. SIGMUND Freup, Wien, Austria. 
Pror. Pierre JANET, Paris, France. 


London, 


Dr. Davin Starr Jorpan, Chancellor 
Stanford University, Cal. 

Pror, C. G. June, Kiissnach, Switzer- 
land. 


Sm Otiver J, Lopct, Birmingham, 
England. . 
Dr. JosepH MaxweE tt, Paris, France. 


Pror. Wintram McDovucaut, Oxford 
University, England, 


Dr. FrepericK Peterson, New York. 
Dr. Morton Prince, Boston, Mass. 
*Lorp RayLeicH, Witham, England. 
Pror. CHARLES Ricuet, Paris, France. 


Pror. F.C. S. Scuritter, Oxford, 
England. 


Pror. FREIHERR VON SCHRENCK- 
Notzinc, Miinich, Germany. 


Dr. Boris Sip1s, Portsmouth, N. H. 
Mr. C. J. Wiutson, Dublin, Ireland. 


HONORARY MEMBERS 


Pror. H. Beaunis, Le Cannet, France, 


Pror. Epovarp CLAPAREDE, Geneva, 
Switzerland. 


CESAR DE VESME, Paris, France. 


Hon. Everarp Feiipinc, London, 
England. 


CAMILLE FLAMMARION, Juvisy, France, 
Pror. A. Foren, Yvorne, Switzerland. 
Pror, J. Grasset, Montpelier, France. 
Dr. Paut Jorre, Beauvais, France. 


Dr. P. M LaDAME, Geneva, Switzer- 
land. 

Pror. Atpert Mott, Berlin, Germany. 

Pror, Enrico Morseui, Genoa, Italy. 

Pror. J. OcHorovics, Warsaw, Russia. 

Mr. a “s Pippincton, Woking, Eng- 


Watter F. Prince, Pa.D., New York, 

Dr. Bonjour pE RacHEwsky, Lau- 
sanne, Switzerland. 

Mr. A. P. Sinnett, London, England, 


HONORARY ASSOCIATE 
Dr. Sypnty Atrutz, Upsala, Sweden. 


CORRESPONDING MEMBERS 


Pror. A. C. Armstronc, Middletown, 
Conn. 


Dr. G. V. N. Dearsorn, Cambridge, 
Mass. 


Pror. Jonn Dewey, Columbia Uni- 
versity, New York City. 


Pror. J.. Grsson Hume, Toronto, 
Canada. 


Pror. AvotF Meyer, M. D., Baltimore, Md. 


* Deceased. 

















VOLUME XV—No. 7 JULY, 1921 


JOURNAL 


OF 


THE AMERICAN SOCIETY 


FOR 


PSYCHICAL RESEARCH 


CONTENTS 
Pade Pace 
SURVEY AND COMMENT:. . 815 
GENERAL ARTICLES: CORRESPONDENCE: . . . 3856 
A Lesson in the Psychology of De- BOOK REVIEW: . : ; . 360 
ception. By Dr. C. C. Carter . 320 | 


SURVEY AND COMMENT. 


Changes effected in the Organization of the American In- 
stitute for Scientific Research since the Death of Dr. Hyslop. 


It seems proper, and is directed, at this time to make known 
to the Members and friends of the Institute and the included 
Society for Psychical Research changes effected in the organi- 
zation, the names and particular functions of the various officers, 
and other information indicating progress. 

The Annual Meeting of the Institute was held in the rooms 
of the Society on January 18, 1921. 

Trustees were elected, whose names appear below, and other 
business was transacted. 

It was reported: “‘ Miss Tubby was able to, and did, take up 
the active duties of secretarial correspondence and details of our 
business and of the meetings and reports, and Dr. Prince was 
able to take up the editing of our publications and the direction 
of our scientific research. It seemed to the Board that it would 
be of very doubtful wisdom to attempt to replace Dr. Hyslop 
in all the activities that he had hitherto carried forward by any 
one person.” 

It was further reported that Professor McDougall had con- 
sented to accept election to the Presidency of the Society, on 
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condition that a scientific council should be appointed made up of 
men and women of proper standing and capacity. 

Accordingly, a resolution was adopted, which resulted in the 
appointment by the President, and their acceptance, as members 
of this Council of the persons named farther on. 

The Secretary announced the accession during the year of 
225 new members, a net gain of 143. 

On January 24, 1921, the Board of Trustees of the American 
Institute for Scientific Research met in the room of the Society. 

At this time certain amendments were made to the by-laws. 

Dr. McDougall was elected President, “ with powers of 
supervision over the scientific work of the American Society for 
Psychical Research.” Mr. Peyton was elected Vice-President, 
Mr. Purdy Treasurer, and Miss Tubby Secretary of the Institute. 
Messrs. Peyton, Dawson and Bristol were constituted Executive 
Committee of the Council, with the usual powers of that com- 
mittee. 

The first meeting of the Advisory Council was held at the 
City Club of New York on April 21st, the following members 
of the Council being present: Messrs. McDougall, Holt, Wood, 
Fisher, Peterson, Comstock, Kaempffert and Gardiner.  Presi- 
dent McDougall presided and Mr. Dawson acted as temporary 
secretary. 

“In the absence of Dr. Walter F. Prince [absent on a tour 
of investigation in Mexico], acting director of research, a gen- 
eral report of the scientific work in hand and contemplated was 
read by Mr. Miles M. Dawson, secretary of the Executive Com- 
mittee, introducing Miss G. O. Tubby, secretary of the Society, 
who presented a written report, and Dr. Titus Bull and Mr. E. 
J. Dingwall [appointed by the Executive Committee, in the latter 
part of 1920, and lately arrived from England, to act as director 
of the department of physical phenomena], who presented oral 
reports, all bearing upon research work.” 

After discussion, and the appointment of Messrs. Gardiner, 
Fisher and Dawson to act as a committee on a proposed feature 
of research, it was decided to have three regular meetings of 
the Council, the next to occur in November. 

In Executive session Dr. Prince was elected secretary of the 
Council, Dr. McDougall being, e+ officio, its chairman. 
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Survey and Comment. 


STATEMENT BY THE PRESIDENT. 

The Executive Committee of the Trustees of the American 
Society for Psychical Research having invited me to be President 
of the Society and to form an Advisory Research Council to 
advise me and the other officers of the Society in all questions of 
policy and methods of research, I have obtained the adhesion to 
the council of the following persons : 

[See Official List. The late John Burroughs is among those 
who accepted a place in the Council. | 

This list of names speaks for itself. Members of the Society 
and all interested in Psychical Research will recognize the 
strength of this advisory body and the great value to the Society 
of the advice and criticism which it is capable of furnishing. The 
members of this body hold various opinions as to the value of 
the work already achieved in Psychical Research and as to the 
interpretation of the phenomena with which Psychical Research 
has principally been concerned. In consenting to join the Ad- 
visory Research Council the members have committed themselves 
to the endorsement of one proposition only, namely,—that re- 
search into the obscure and disputed phenomena which are the 
field of Psychical Research should be carried on energetically in 
a critical spirit and by methods as exact as possible in order that 
there may be presented to the world in orderly fashion a body of 
well attested facts which may serve as a basis for the formation 
of an enlightened opinion by all intelligent men and women. The 
function of the members of the council is purely advisory and 
critical. They assume no responsibility for the publications of 
the Society whether in the past or in the future; but they hope by 
friendly co-operation with the officers of the Society, to help them 
in their delicate and difficult tasks and perhaps to inspire in the 
general public an increased confidence in the future work of the 

Society. (Signed) W. McDOUG ey 
President of the A. S. P. R. 
a Ist, 1921. 


OFFICIAL LIST. 
William McDougall, President. 


(With the usual general functions, and specifically those of 
‘“ supervision over the scientific work.”’) 
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TRUSTEES. 
(Care for the endowment and conduct the larger business 
affairs. ) 
John I. D. Bristol, Dr. Titus Bull, Miles M. Dawson, Dr. 
George H. Hyslop, Lawson Purdy, Henry Holt, Mrs. Willard 
Straight, Weston D. Bayley, M. D. 


EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE OF BOARD OF TRUSTEES. 
(Usual functions of an executive committee. ) 
John I. D. Bristol, M. M. Dawson, Lawson Purdy. 


ADVISORY RESEARCH COUNCIL, 

William McDougall, D.Sc., M.B., F.R.S., Chairman ex officio, 
Professor of Psychology in Harvard University, formerly 
of the University of Oxford. 

Daniel F. Comstock, $.B., Ph.D, formerly Associate Professor of 
Physics, Massachusetts Institute of Technology. 

John E. Coover, M.A., Ph.D., Professor of Psychology, Leland 
Stanford Junior University. 

Charles L. Dana, M.D., LL.D., Professor of Nervous Diseases, 
Cornell University Medical College. 

Miles M. Dawson, LL. D., Lawyer, actuary and author. 

Irving Fisher, Ph.D., Professor of Economics, Yale University. 

Lyman J. Gage, LL.D., formerly Secretary of the Treasury. 

H. Norman Gardiner, A. M., Professor of Philosophy, Smith 
College. 

Joseph Jastrow, Ph.D., Professor of Psychology, University of 
Wisconsin. 

Henry Holt, LL.D., F.A.A.S., Author and Editor. 

Waldemar Kaempffert, B.S., LL.B., formerly Editor of “ Popu- 
lar Science Monthly ” and “ Scientific American.” 

Samuel McComb, D.D., Canon of the Protestant Episcopal Ca- 
thedral, Baltimore. 

William R. Newbold, Ph.D., Professor of Philosophy, University 
of Pennsylvania. 

Frederick Peterson, M.D., LL.D., formerly Professor of Psy- 
chiatry, Columbia University. 

Morton Prince, M.D., LL.D., Professor Emeritus of Nervous 
Diseases, Tufts College, Editor of “ Journal of Abnormal 
Psychology.” 
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Walter F. Prince, Ph.D., Secretary of the Council, Acting Di- 
rector of Research, A.S.P.R. 

Michael I. Pupin, Ph.D., LL.D., Professor of Electro-Me- 
chanics, Columbia University. 

Leonard T. Troland, $.B., A.M., Ph.D., Instructor in Psychology, 
Harvard University. 

Robert W. Wood, LL.D., Professor of Physics, Johns Hopkins 
University. 

Elwood Worcester, D.D., Ph.D., Rector of Emmanuel Church, 
Boston. 


EXECUTIVE OFFICERS. 


William McDougall, President. 

John I. D. Bristol, |tce-President. 

Lawson Purdy, Treasurer. 

Gertrude O. Tubby, Secretary. 

Walter F. Prince, Acting Director of Research, and Editor. 

Eric J. Dingwall, Director of Department of Physical Phe- 
nomena. 


Death of Mr. Hall. 


In the death of Mr. Prescott F. Hall, of Boston, Mass., which 
occurred recently, the Society has lost a valuable and honored 
member. Born in Boston September 27th, 1868, he was gradu- 
ated from Harvard in 1889 and received his LL.B. degree in 
1892, since which time he practised in Boston. His social and 
political activities were varied. 

But particularly, Mr. Hall was the author of authoritative 
works on law, having to do mainly with land grants and titles, 
corporation law and immigration. 

He was the author of a number of articles published by the 
American Society for Psychical Research. See Proceedings 
VIII, 1-151; XU, 285-477. Also Journal IIT, 36-53; II, 419; 
V, 225-240; VI, 703-704; X, 632-660, 679-710; XII, 39-60; 
XIV, 474-476. 
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A LESSON IN THE PSYCHOLOGY OF DECEPTION. 
By Dr. C. C. Carter. 
(Continued from June issue.) 


On the afternoon of July 4th, I took a long walk to a beautiful 
bluff where | am fond of going. At the traction crossing is the 
house of J. F., an old man I have always known. The road 
extends southward in a narrow valley or canyon between high, 
rock-capped hills, whose steep sides are thickly covered with 
trees. By the time the great bluff is reached the road is well up 
the hillside. The rock is about a hundred feet in the clear, 
cracked, seamed and weathered by the centuries. From the sum- 
mit, a glimpse to the eastward may be had of hills and trees so 
distant that they seem like little clouds on the horizon. To the 
south is a great wooded hill, somewhat lower and so thickly cov- 
ered with trees that it looks like a gigantic bed of moss. To the 
southwest is a great expanse of hills and hollows extending to the 
horizon ten or twelve miles distant. The main depression crosses 
Clearcreek and the little stream curves its way to the south on its 
way to the larger stream. The far boundary is Tar Ridge, 
including Wildcat Ridge, like a saw tooth. Beyond the bluff, 
the road is still wilder. A little bridge may be seen above a 
little meadow and beyond this, a lovely glen. In the depression 
may be seen the roof of an old brick farm house, and farther 
southeast the upper part of a long covered bridge. On a clear 
day, every detail of this fascinating picture is visible, at other 
times a bluish haze softens everything. By moonlight, it is a 
dreamy, silent picture, like a glimpse into the past. The ob- 
server is high above the scene as though in a balloon. Some- 
times, the deep, booming note of a great horned owl may be 
heard. Ah! if it would only laugh as it sometimes does and we 
could hear the wild scream of a fox, it would seem as if devils 
and goblins might appear. I found myself alone on the bluff. 
I sat near the edge of the cliff, where I could look down into the 
depth of rock and tree tops. I heard a rattling in the leaves and 
thought surely some one was walking up the hillside, back to 
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my left. But no one came. Perhaps it was a chipmunk. But 
then there are not many dry leaves in July in a rainy time. 1 
heard the strange cry of a crow (new to me) in a nearby tree. 
I thought | heard voices back on the wooded path which leads 
to a summer cottage, and that surely someone was coming, but 
no one appeared. Perhaps some one did come only as far as a 
recently fallen tree. [24a] I got to studying the distant landscape 
in an effort to identify places where | had been, particularly try- 
ing to recognize the Cohn farm. I could see the site of the ancient 
stone work on the side of Tar Ridge, but could not determine 
the place of the Lane. I wondered if a distant building was the 
schoolhouse or a much more distant church. Now, west and 
southwest of the great wooded hill, are the rounded tops of a 
number of lower hills and slopes, which are mostly in grass. 
There are quite a number of trees scattered about, including 
clumps of them. Not a living creature was visible. In the far 
distance south of the hill is a thick woods on high ground, and 
this must be somewhere near Helf’s woods, about two miles 
away. Part of the bluff and its slopes belong to the State Farm. 
I was looking at the grassy slope below the trees on the great 
wooded hill. From a clump of trees on the western part, I see the 
figures of four men, all in black, emerge and walk out into the 
open and towards the hill. “They are some fellows out on a 
tramp.’ After they pass an isolated tree, instead of men, I see 
a couple of black horses, about half way up the slope. Up to 
the present hour, it has never become clear in my mind as to 
how many horses I saw, whether two or more. Then, instead of 
horses, I see three men in black apparently starting away on 
bicycles. I have lost sight of the fourth man. I do not see 
any bicycles, just the upper part of their bodies as though they 
were seated on bicycles. They move away as steadily as if they 
were riding on a level railroad track. Their graceful course is 
over a very long but a very slight curve, toward the distant thick 
woods, a mile away. Just as they enter the woods, I see a gleam 
of light as though flashed from a bicycle wheel. Now I see the 
fourth figure again, who had evidently dismounted for some 


24a The above remarks are of value since they reveal a dreaming, imagi- 
native mentality (such as is common among poets and artists), a favorable 
soil for the hallucination which followed. 
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purpose. He also moves away as though he was seated on a 
bicycle. He pursues the same steady and graceful course as 
the others. Just as he enters the thick woods, I see a gleam as 
though from polished steel. How does it come that I never 
before, in all these years, saw anyone travel over that road? 
Then I went to studying the landscape again. Owing to mis- 
taking a certain building for the Lutheran church, I could not 
get the correct bearings, as I learned. After awhile, I got to 
thinking again about the four black bicycle riders. When they 
first appeared, about a half mile distant and when they were the 
nearest and most distinct, I saw no bicycles, just four men, 
tramping across the field. When I saw only horses, what had 
become of the men? When I saw three men, what had become 
of the horses and the other man? Where had these apparent 
bicycles come from and why did these three hurry away and 
leave the other man so far behind? It all certainly puzzled 
me. How does it come on the 4th of July, that four men, out on 
a jaunt, are dressed all in black? I had not lain down or dozed. 

Late in the afternoon, I went down the steep wooded path 
and along the road without unusual experience to J. T.’s_ house. 
He has a regular boarder and we three men were invited to wait 
for supper until some paid visitors were out of the way. These 
two men formerly worked at the State Farm. I asked them if 
they had ever seen any ghosts about the arch. Both said they 
had never seen any but had heard stories of ghosts about the 
place. I have never mentioned my experiences to these men, 
Mrs. J. T. is the aunt of Derandt. There are three of these 
sons, all over six feet in height. One of them at the time was 
employed at the State Farm. J. T. said of him, in speaking of 
the ghosts, ‘He studies them. Sometimes he goes around at 
night looking for them.” J. T. spoke of having heard of a light 
on the road near the bluff. “It will keep right ahead of you.” 
Many years ago, he went on several nights, with two relatives 
of mine, to a rocky cut north of town. Every time they passed 
through the cut 2 little light shot across the gap over their heads. 
At this-time, he lived in town, at the end of a street. He had 
often seen lights arise from and float over the swampy ground 
west of town. 


The next morning, | happened to meet a man whose home 














A Lesson in the Psychology of Deception. 323 


is beyond the covered bridge. He said that there was no such 
a road as I had described and could not be, as it was too hilly 
and rough. I might have seen men on horseback. There had been 
a piece of a road in there, but it had been fenced across and 
washed out, and the church road is not visible from the bluff. 
He said, “ You think you saw something mysterious, like my 
cousin does sometimes.” The geological survey map does not 
show any road extending toward the Helf woods. It finally 
became apparent to me that | had seen four phantoms while 
I was wide awake on a summer afternoon. I was not likely to 
have gone asleep in that situation. In my summary, I will an- 
alyze these phantoms, in a satisfactory way. By this time, a 
powerful influence had been exerted on my opinions, which 
seemed to add strength to the other ghosts and minimize con- 
trary evidences. [25] It was not until September 12th that I got 
out to the bluff again. I seated myself again to figure out the par- 
ticular place where the phantoms first emerged. They had walked 
bevond an isolated tree and then I had seen horses instead of 
men. I noticed that the distant woods were more transverse than 
they had appeared on the day of the vision. It would seem that 
the furniture had been changed around a little bit when the stage 
was set for the 4th’ of July celebration. [26] Although I was 
alone again, nothing out of the ordinary happened. The most 
striking thing I noticed was the existence of a grown up corn- 
field sloping away in the direction of the distant woods, and be- 
ginning about where the bicycle had started. Omethe 4th of July, 
after a late planting, the corn was so short that I could not tell it 
from grass at that distance. This was conclusive proof that there 
was not and could not have been a smooth, level, bicycle path 
across that sloping cornfield. Also, the distant woods are a good 
deal higher than the cornfield. 


25. The same principle operates in relation to spurious mediumistic phe- 
nomena of a physical type. Repeatedly | have marvelled at what spectators 
declared they saw when all that I could see was evidence of the most 
palpable fraud. 

26. If .in broad daylight prominent features of the landscape seemed 
located otherwise than they really were, the less likely is it that sheds, posts, 
trees and barbed-wire fences, seen in semi-darkness and at a time of emo- 
tional disturbance, could afterward, in the daylight, be always accurately 
located. 
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When we once passed Animal Hollow, Mrs. F. told me that 
a man was eaten up by something in there one night. Only his 
bones were found. I will mention that Wagner told me of a 
place on the Written Rock road where his horses always took 
fright unaccountably, and that he and others had seen a phantom 
coon appear one night. There are a great many tales such as 
these. 

On the afternoon of July 11th I walked over the fields and 
hills a little south of town. I sat down to rest at the edge otf 
a hilltop woods. I selected a secluded little spot among the trees 
inside the fence on which to fix my attention. I relaxed myself 
and made myself as passive as possible while looking into this 
little bower to see if a materialization or a ghost would appear 
where I knew I was alone. Nothing appeared in the twenty 
minutes so used. I next looked for awhile over the beautiful 
town in its tree-ornamented basin among the _ hills. I had 
walked around the upper edge of a depression, I began to take 
notice of a clump of trees and bushes on the opposite side and 
now I began to shape an illusion. I soon had shaped a gigantic 
negress with black skirt, green jacket and a small close-fitting 
bonnet of chestnut blossoms. Opposite her, stood a very tall, 
slender, negro preacher, with long coat and white shirt. His 
skeleton-like head and face were surmounted by a. tall 
“plug” hat. He seemed to be looking at me and then to 
turn to the negress in conversation. It was all so plain that it 
was beautiful, and I looked at it a good while. Sometimes | 
would turn my head for a while and then find it still there. It 
left an impression of reality which even yet clings. As the sun 
shifted more and more it became less distinct. When I walked 
around that way it was all gone. I am prone to illusions but 
resolve them almost instantly. [27] I can find profiles in the 
rocks and show them to others. I never before shaped an illu- 
sion equal to this in perfection and durability. 

That night our party went to Helf’s again. We saw an old 
empty auto at the Church road and I thought our chances on 


27. Because underlying the illusion was all the while knowledge that it 
was an illusion. But an illusion fostered from without, as in the case of 
certain devices employed by the ghosts, would operate without this warning 
knowledge, and might remain illusion in the memory. 














A Lesson in the Psychology of Deception. 325 


ghosts were small, especially when we next saw a couple by 
the swings and some visitors in the yard. I could not see who 
they were. Billy was informed that we would be back after 
awhile. We went on towards Coln’s but stopped by a steep, 
wooded slope. Mr. F. and I walked farther on and looked down 
among some trees not far away. F. thought he saw a “black 
man” there and I did also but denied it. Finally we returned 
to Helf’s. We stopped by the chestnut tree and Mrs. F. blew 
the auto horn until I told her she would scare all the ghosts 
away. I got out there while the others along with Billy and one 
C. from the State Farm went on to the woods. Soon I was 
called and met C. who excitedly told me he saw something white 
over in the thick woods. Finally I saw a white mass in the 
distance, which advanced and then retreated near the edge of 
the woods. Next we saw a dim, black figure going toward the 
north end of the shed. After awhile we saw a black form walk- 
ing back and forth in front of the shed. It began to advance 
and we walked on up to the other persons. Sometimes we could 
not see the black form at all, though there was moderate moon- 
light. Soon we saw a gigantic form rise up to a height of 
twenty feet or more. It made a bow to the north and then 
seemed to lie down. [28] Next we saw a tall man in black, 
advancing ona diagonal toward the chestnut tree. C. and I 
had been edging along the bank and now C. said that he had seen 
enough and left as though frightened. I kept edging along the 
bank as the ghost advanced on his march, until I slipped down. 
I kept moving in the road until the ghost got near the fence. I 
saw before me the well proportioned figure of a man of about 
five feet ten. His clothing was dark and something like a 
khaki uniform. There was a bandage around the left leg. On 
his head was a soft, round-crowned black hat. I could not dis- 
tinguish his features, which were white. During the whole 
appearance he faced me, but his hands were continually kept 
behind his back, as though they were tied. He gave me the im- 
pression of being a modern soldier, American or Canadian. All 
of his movements were vigorous. Vainly I besought him to talk 
to me to speak. Then I asked him to make himself bright so 





28. Here the pole with a cloth covering was probably laid down. That it 
was really anything like twenty feet in height, however, seems doubtful. 
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the others could see him. Now along came C. and Billy beg- 
ging me to engage the ghost, and they went far over on the road- 
side. The ghost ran or shuffled through the grass like a man 
pretending to scare a child. Those two fellows ran on toward 
the house with all speed. Billy afterwards claimed to have 
stumbled and fallen. I thought who can this bold and intrepid 
man be to thus terrorize the very owner of the field. I had kept 
moving and now the ghost ran toward me. As he kept his 
hands behind him, I thought he might be going to hurl a stone at 
me or shoot. He might be a desperado or lunatic and so I| ran 
out to the middle of the road, but kept going parallel with him 
until he stopped near the chestnut tree. During this entire ghost 
scene there were occasional dull flashes of lightning from the 
black clouds and murky sky of the distant north. As will be 
realized this added greatly to the theatrical effect, as I stood 
there alone, in this gloomy place in the pale moonlight. Finally, 
in response to my appeals, the ghost began to speak. The voice 
was a pleasing baritone, and although husky it was so distinct 
that I scarcely missed a word. It was well modulated and the 
diction so good that it was deeply impressive. From this on, 
the manner was that of an elegant gentleman. I give our dia- 
logue to the best of my recollection but without correct sequence. 
“ You have asked me to speak....... I am one long since passed 
from earth. This is a scene of a deed of the long past.” “ What 


“ec 


has happened here?” I do not know.” “ Has a crime been 


se 


committed here?” “I do not know.” lave you committed 
a crime?” “I did not.” * What is your name?” “ That has 
long been forgotten.” “Why do you keep your hands behind 
you?” “That is a secret.” “Are you the same as the big man 
(giant) I saw here?” “I do not know of him.” “Many have 
appeared here.” “ Many more will appear.” * \Why do so many 
appear here?” “ That is a secret, known only to those who 
enter the spirit world.” “ Do you know of the white spirit who 
appeared in the woods?” “I know of her.” “ Would there 
have been any danger in approaching?” ‘ The spirit would have 
departed or you would have received a stroke of some kind.” 
“Why then did she invite me to come?” “She did it to test 
your courage.” “Is there any danger to me in coming to these 


2 


places?” “None whatever.” “Is there any danger for the 
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se 


friends who bring me?” ‘“ None whatever.” “Is there danger 
to anyone?” “To some there is, to some there is not.” ‘What 
would be the danger?” ‘“‘ They might run over an embankment 
and all be destroyed. Any accident might happen.” “Can you 
not come up to the fence and allow me to touch you?” “ I cannot 
allow it.” I must mention that when the ghost first came near 
the fence, he made two bows to the north. At one time he 
stooped down and apparently knocked two stones together. At 
one time during our conversation a man came along in a buggy. 
The ghost said, “ That man shall not see me.” He bent forward 
and doubled himself up until he looked no larger than a little 
black dog. I said to the man, “ See what is here.” The man 
stopped and said in a rather disgusted way, “It’s a sheep. He 
keeps sheep in here,” and then drove on. I called to him to stop 
and look, which he did for a moment and then drove hurriedly 
on. At one time the ghost said, “Arms are for work,” and some- 
thing about being bound by man. I asked, “ May I climb up 
and hold to the fence?” “ You may, but I will step back an 
equal distance.’ When I did go close to the fence the ghost 
very much on the alert, moved quickly backwards a few feet. 
“Do you belong to the same group which appears at the other 
place?” (I meant at Cohn’s.) No answer. “I mean the other 
place, not far away where I have been.” ‘I do not know of 
them.” “Do you know what happened to us when we were 
there last?” (Thinking of the gasoline incident.) “I do not 
know about it.” “Is there any danger in us going to the other 
place?” ‘“‘ None whatever. Unless you seek to interfere.” [29] 
Before the ghost began to speak I had said to him, “ You are a 
good one. You are playing it pretty well. Do you know of 
Imperator and others of that group?” “We all know each 
other.” ‘Do you know of Minnehaha?” “In childhood I have 
heard of her.” “‘I mean a spirit, Minnehaha.” “We do not 
know each other by names.’ ‘‘ How can you stay so long?” 
“Tam here by permission of the Ruler to stay as long as I see 


29. The “ghost” kept his distance, gave notice of his intent to do so, and 
warned against interference. Here and in many other places the “ ghosts” 


show a fondness for trees and other sheltering objects, and seem to have a 
difficulty about dematerializing solved by walking off and hiding themselves 
in the woods. 
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fit.’ “Can you come again?” “Only by special permission of 
the Ruler.” “Can you disappear before me?” “Some can, 
some cannot.” When I depart I shall walk to the woods.” 
“Why do you go to the woods?” ‘ That is where we stay at 
night.” He also said something about being here to guard the 
road. “Would there be any danger in my going through the 
woods” ‘“ None, unless you seek to interfere.” I was also told, 
“Do not come nearer to any of us than ten paces, under any 
circumstances. You see this bandage?” I did not follow 
this up, having some other questions in mind. “I knew you 
were coming here tonight. We have been pleased with your 
conduct each time......... We know you are a believer 
see in you a light...... ... You have asked me to become bright. 
That I cannot do. We appear best when it is dark. The young 
ones are bright.” “Can you come again?” I asked. “We 
appear but once and once only. I can come again only by special 
permission of the Ruler.” “I hope you will try to come again.” 
“T will try to come again by permission.” The ghost had told 
me that he had another call for the night. Finally he said, “I 
hear a call. I must soon depart.” [30] Pretty soon Mr. F. 
came to tell me it was time for us to go home. I asked the 
ghost, “ Will you talk to my friend?” “Is he a believer?”’ 
“ He does not know what to think of these things,’ I said. “ He 
is a good man.” The ghost made some remark to F., who said 
to me, “ Ask it if there is a heaven and a hell.” ‘ We do not 
answer such questions as that.” ‘Ask it if there is a God.” 
“We do not answer questions like that.” Telling F. that I 
would soon leave, he went away. I had asked the ghost to 
seek Imperator, who could help him, and also to ask that Im- 
perator aid me in understanding such things. I thought this 
would be a good test and it bore fruit, which never reached my 
basket. The ghost had also said to me that I had probably 
never talked to.a spirit before. When I asked him if he could 
disappear before my eyes when he departed he asked me if I 


30. The statements of the “ghost” that he was permitted to stay as long 
as he saw fit is at variance with his claim that he hears a call and “must 
soon depart.” 


He is now reverting to the traditional limitations of ghostly visits as an 
excuse for bringing the interview to an end. 
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doubted him. I told him that if he could, it would be splendid 
proof for me to send to the friends in the distance (A. S. P. R.) 
who required so much proof. Mr. F. said that he could hear the 
ghost speak but could not.understand the words. [31] Dr. J. 
seemed much surprised that I had conversed with the ghost. 
During the conversation with the ghost a Sedan automobile with 
some visitors from Helf’s came along and stopped right by me. 
The driver asked me if I had seen anything. I asked him to 
please go a little farther. The lights disturbed me and I could 
not see the ghost then at all. After moving on a little farther and 
stopping a moment, the party went on without any of them 
saying a word. When the lightning flashed I would lose sight 
of the ghost. It was quite remarkable how it seemed to double 
up and shrink when the man in the buggy came along. By this 
time, a combination of circumstances and coincidences had led 
me to minimize certain strong contrary impressions, and I had 
come to think for the time being that here, at least, was a 
materialized spirit. The whole scene had been so dramatic, so 
impressive, that the dignified and well measured utterances of 
the ghost had great weight. The mode of expression was so 
foreign to anything spoken by the farming population I did not 
know of any one in the entire region having knowledge of any 
such manner of speech. Surely in this sparsely settled region 
there was no “ Hilliken”’ who was such a skilled illusionist and 
fine actor! All that I saw of the ghostly performances surpassed 
anything I had ever seen on the stage. This aspect had tre- 
mendous force on my opinions in spite of everything contrary. 
All- during my experience I kept gathering information as to 
hauntings from persons who formerly lived among the hills. A 
great many of these people have moved into town in recent 
vears. 

On the night of July 20th our party went again. Mr. F. went 
in to talk with Helf about the purchase of a farm that I had been 
talking about a great deal. Billy also wanted to sell his farm. 
It was haunted so much that he wanted to get away from there. 
While he could not see the ghosts himself he was afraid because 
other persons saw them and were afraid. We had our jokes 


31. I take it that this claim was a part of the game of mystification. 
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too about the matter. I told Billy to wear a pair of horse 
blinders and then perhaps he could see the ghosts. Our auto- 
mobile was badly spooked. Mr. F. thought of buying a farm 
and starting a spook farm himself. I would tame the ghosts 
until they would come up and eat out of my hand and follow me 
to town. I would buy Helf’s farm and build a house in the 
middle of the field. I would set out some bushes and flowers 
for the ghosts. I would build a big verandah on the north side 
of the house and sit out on the porch in the evenings with a 
pitcher of lemonade and talk to the ghosts while I drank lemon- 
ade. Mrs. F. said that any woman ought to be glad to marry 
me as I had no nerves. 

Then we went on to Animal Hollow and watched for ghosts 
around there. We went back to Helf’s woods with me first 
walking alone along the field. My friends had walked back to the 
south edge of the woods and now they said they saw something 
coming. We saw a small black figure advancing very slowly, 
just south of the trees. This man came up near a tree which 
was about thirty feet from the road. While it was advancing, 
there was an occasional fiery spark about the middle. I called 
for it many times as I thought I heard a click at one time. This 
spark showed generally, but finally not. I asked the ghost to 
speak and we heard a low mumbling. At one time I lost sight 
of it. A black band about a foot wide glided up the tree for 
about twelve feet, conforming to the curvature of the trunk. 
This disappeared and I saw the ghost again. At this time a 
screech owl made its silent flight from the opposite high trees 
and dipping down, it curved up right over the face and head of 
the ghost, to the branches beyond. The ghost kept motionless 
and it had seemed as though the owl had not seen it. As it was 
rather dark, I moved a little farther north where I could see 
better. The ghost now appeared north of the tree and was six 
feet high. There was a soft round-crowned hat on the head. 
The ghost would not speak or show a light. I asked him 
to raise his arms and the right arm was raised. Finally, he 
raised his hat from his head as a signal of departure and went 
back to the thick woods. [32] My friends went on to the 


32. Repeatedly in the narrative is evidence that the “ ghosts”’ needed to go 
into the woods or get behind some object in order to disappear. 
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automobile while I loitered very slowly along. When I got 
midway I heard a clipping through a big tree at the south 
edge. I stopped and heard a few twigs break. I made out a 
dim, black figure which stopped opposite me, in the middle of 
the woods. I asked for a light. A round spot shone on the 
ground and I could see the legs of a man in black. Every time 
I would call for the light it would get a little larger until it 
extended fan shaped to the north finally as much as thirty 
feet on the ground. [33] I had called Mr. F. back, but he 
positively declared that he could not see the light at all. It 
was so dark in the woods that I could no longer see ghost No. 7 
at all. Leaving it in obscurity we went home. 

On the night of July 25th we went to Helf’s again and Mr. F. 
said that Billy had advised that we go on to sandy gap beyond 
the forks of the road, where ghosts were sometimes seen. 
[34] This was a mile distant. Leaving Mrs. F. and 
Dr. J. in the auto near the fork of the road Mr. F. and I 
walked on and down a grade to where a road branched off 
in a deep hollow. Down a grassy slope was a clump of large 
trees. Mr. F. thought he saw a black form down in there and I 
thought so too, for a while, as in other similar places. We 
stood there for twenty minutes and concluded that there was 
nothing. It was a very chilly summer night and by this time, 
I was shivering and shaking all over. We went back to Helf’s 
where I got out by the house. The others went on to the woods. 
I sauntered along the field alone and very slowly. When I 
got partly down the bank I saw a tall figure in white start up 
from the ground pretty well back and advance slowly for- 
ward just south of the trees, to a point about one hundred feet 
east of the road. All of the movements of this man were stiff, 
jerky, slow and tottering, like an automaton. He was clad in 
some kind of a white garment reaching to the knees, while 


33. The “round spot” suggests an ordinary electric “ bull’s-eve” light, 
directed downward, which would to a certain extent reveal the legs of the 
holder. The “fan-shaped” light to the north suggests the same light ele- 
vated now nearly to the level in the direction away from the on-looker. 


34. Nothing appeared in this place, and the purpose in sending Dr. Carter 
there may well have been to gain time to set the scene where the “ ghost” 
was to appear, without danger that the actor, who may have been in the 
house, should he seen setting forth. 
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the legs were bare. His head and face were uncovered. The 
hands and wrists were dark and colored as though they were 
charred or covered with black gloves or bandages. He stood 
on a high point near a tree. It was a clear starlight night and 
this tall figure in white was quite conspicuous. When | arrived 
opposite I noticed that, for the first time, my friends had gath- 
ered near me. The ghost soon began to speak and during the 
whole time my companions kept up a very frivolous, annoying 
conversation. ‘The woman was especially voluble, keeping up 
a rapid fire of flippant remarks. I politely requested, im- 
plored and even angrily demanded that she, in particular, 
should keep silence, so that I could hear the words of the ghost. 
It was without avail, and her great discourtesy made it impossible 
to hear much of what the ghost had to say. Then he was so far 
away that I could not hear him well. At times, the ghost 
would raise his long arm toward her as a warning to silence. 
His speech was jerky and hesitating. “ The la-dy mak-er fun.” 
“They do-not under-stand-like you-and-I.” When I would ask 
him to repeat a sentence, he would say, “ I do-not-repeat-words.” 
He informed me that he was the chief, “ the one over all.” When 
I would urge him to come nearer, his tottering form produced 
a peculiar emotional effect. How feeble is the chief, | thought. 
It was like some sick or very aged person, striving to perform a 
necessary duty. Why is this, when the other spirits were so 
strong and vigorous? The ghost stated that I had seen him be- 
fore but | could not catch where. I asked if there would have 
been any danger in my-going up near Ghost 2. “ None,” he said 
and also, ‘‘ No harm shall come to Mr. Carter.” ‘“ You know my 
name then?” “ Yes, we know your name.’ I asked, “ May I 
come over near you?” “No, it will not do.” “ Why should I 
not come?” “ You would be with me.” As that had a double 
meaning, I said, “Then it is not yet time for me to be with you.” 


“Not for a long time,” was the answer. This was pleasing of 
course. I said,“ Now if you know to what language these words 
belong, raise your right arm.” “‘ Mela samana” (Greek—“‘ Come 
to me.) The ghost raised his arm. “To what language?” 
“Franzay ” [Francaise] was the reply. “You are wrong there,” 
said I. I then asked if he understood the sentence, “ Sil vous 
plait venez vous prés de moi.” The ghost asked me to repeat 
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the sentence, which I did. He seemed then to be speaking some 
French in an indistinct tone but I could be sure of only two 
words, “ Parlez Frangais.” ‘ Were you a soldier in France?” 
I asked. “I was.” “ Did you pass away on the battlefield?” “I 
did not.” I could not hear some other answers. Then I said, 
“Now if you know to what language these words belong, hold 
up your right arm. “ Tessak hozzam jonni.” (‘‘ Come to me” 
—Hungarian.) ‘The ghost threw up both arms in despair. I had 
learned several sentences with correct pronunciation, in dif- 
ferent languages, for the purpose of testing these ghosts. A 
genuine ghost might understand while a “ hilliken” would fail 
on Hungarian or Filipino. It would be amusing in the latter 
case. | knew an automobile was coming so I suggested to 
the ghost that he conceal himself for a short while. “I fear no 
man,’ said he. “No one sees me but you.” My friends asked 
what had become of the ghost. [85] ‘The auto passed by and no 
one in it paid the slightest attention to that strange figure. 
Soon another auto came and even stopped by ours to inquire 
if there was any trouble. None of these people paid any at- 
tention to this prominent ghost. Neither did this bare-legged 
ghost in a night shirt pay any attention to the chilly breeze. 
Mr. F. bravely threw a stone at the ghost [36] who stood un- 
moved saying, “No man can harm me.” Finally Billy Helf 
became seized with a sudden access of courage and announced 
his intention of climbing the fence and going after the ghost. 
He could not see it but we were to direct him. Mr. F. helped 
him over the barbed wire. I asked the ghost if it was safe for 
Billy, to approach him and was told that it was not. Despite 
my warning, Billy, with supreme courage, advanced on a diag- 
onal towards the ghost. He had not gone far when he sank to 
the ground, squirming around and complaining that a terrible 
burning pain had struck him in the feet and legs. [37] He crawl- 
ed back to where he had gotten over. The ghost announced 
that the pain would soon pass away but it has not to this day. 





35. The “ friends” promptly took the cue from the “ ghost’s” last remark. 

36. Bravely threw a stone and carefully missed. 

37. Here a lesson was doubtless intended, that Dr. Carter should keep at 
a distance from the mysterious forms, by fear of sundry pains and afflictions. 
And the dauntless Billy swears that he has not recovered to this very day. 
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After awhile the ghost announced that it would be safe for Billy 
to approach but Billy had had enough, and said he was going 
home. I said to the ghost, “ Now if you can disappear before 
me when you leave, raise your right arm. The ghost raised his 
left arm. I had been unable to hear his remarks, so I said, “ Now 
I understand you can disappear before my eyes when you are 
ready to go.” The ghost had kept his left arm up all this time 
and now said, “ You said the right arm.” “ Well,” said I, 
“that’s good. You got one on me.” The ghost then said that 
it was about time for him to leave and I should look after Mr. 
Helf. The ghost asked me to come again on Thursday night 
as they had something special to say to me. I did not know if 
I could and the ghost then said,“ Come Friday night.” I said 
that I did not know when I could come again, it all depended 
on my friends.” ‘* Well,” said the ghost, “Come when you can, 
we will wait for you.” My friends did not invite me for that 
evening. I never made any request of them and nothing was 
ever said about it. 

There was no danger to Mr. Helf nor any of his possessions 
from the ghost, it had been announced. I informed the ghost 
that I wished to remain until I saw him depart and then I 
would look after Billy. The ghost raised his long arm and 
pointing toward the road, said, “ You attend to Mr. Helf.” [38] 
The arm remained extended in a commanding way until I an- 
nounced that I would obey. I found Billy well down towards 
the house, sitting on the bank and complaining that the pain still 
troubled him. I told him that if he was really suffering a hot 
water bag would soon cure him. I returned, to find my friends 
in a dark place. They told me to hurry as they had been hearing 
some awful sounds in the thick brush to the roadside. I heard 
a great crashing of dry twigs as I got in. Our engine was 
started but soon stopped. It was started again but we moved 
only a few feet. It was started again and as we began to move 
a fearful scream was heard from the thick brush. Mrs. F. 
shrieked and threw herself against the doctor. The auto moved 
very slowly and lunged from side to side in the deep sand. As 





38. Who ever heard of an orthodox ghost that required the witness to get 
out of the way in order that it might conveniently disappear ? 
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we gathered momentum and hastened away, I swore to myself 
that I was done, the farce had gone far enough. I was surely a 
disgusted man and determined that | would never go with those 
people again. It was almost midnight when I got home. The 
next afternoon, | happened to meet a lady who is a good French 
scholar. I told her that I had overheard a little conversation in 
French. I asked her if French people would say, “ Parlez 
Frangais.” She said they must have said, Parlez vous 
Francais.” 

I said, No, it was only, Parlez Francais, which she said 
would not be a correct expression. She pronounced the words 
like, “ Parley Frangais,” while the ghost had said, ‘ Pahrley 
Frahnzay.” 

That alone was proof that ghost No. 8 was an imposter, and 
he was probably a retired American soldier trying to speak 
French. 

I have a friend who, while not an educated man, has a great 
habit of picking up words and sentences in various languages. 
He has the knack of getting the correct pronunciation. I went 
over and got him started on French. I noticed that he pro- 
nounced Frangais as Frahnsay [nasal n] saying that he had 
heard it often enough. Therefore, I was certain that the 
ghost was at least not a Frenchman. 


That evening, I took part in a musicale at F’s as I had prom- 
ised, but nothing was said about ghosts. I have a rather 
garrulous friend to whom I had said but little about them. I did 
not tell him the place as I thought it wise to give him very 
little information, so he could not inform others. The next 
day I went to see him, and the first thing he said was, “ Doctor, 
those fellows in the country have been fooling you right along. 
I have been wanting to tell you about it.” I told him that perhaps 
they had not been fooling me as much as they thought, but 
I wanted him to tell me all he knew about it. Mr. Henry Helf, 
a brother of Billy, had charge of a gang of street men at the 
time, including my laboring friend. He thought the affair had 
gone far enough and I ought to be told about it. My garrulous 
friend had been in a conversation with these two men and had 
learned several things. However, my friend told these men 
that I was an investigator, that I was a member of a Society 
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which investigated these things, paid yearly dues and was 
studying this affair for the Society. He said they were dealing 
with a man who was too smart for them and so extolled my 
ability that I think it had a far reaching effect. He told a 
certain nephew that an article would be published giving all their 
names. ‘This scared the young man, who declared that he had 
been down there simply as a visitor and not as an actor. I had 
previously asked this man if he had not been down there the 
night of Ghost 6. I thought perhaps he had been ghost No. 8 but 
he denied even being there as a visitor. Harry said that Billy 
and Derandt had played ghost and also others from the State 
Farm had taken part. I was then inclined to think that Derandt 
had appeared as Ghost No. 8. Various items were given involving 
Billy. At a later time, this friend told me that the players had 
something all prepared for Thursday night. I was very sorry I 
could not get down. I talked with a brother-in-law and sister of 
silly’s and this Mr. W. had been wanting to tell me a few things. 
He was displeased with the general deceit and trickery and 
thought it was time to end it. He felt that I was investigating 
all in good faith and should not be deceived. I reserve various 
items for my analysis. I rarely had opportunity to speak to 
Superintendent Hastings. I had asked him if it would be pos- 
sible for an author friend of mine to secure quarters at the 
institution for a short while as he wished to do some writing 
while on a short vacation. The Superintendent informed me 
that such an arrangement was not permissible so I tried to 
plan otherwise for Dr. Prince’s visit if he decided to come. I- 
now decided to write a letter to Mr. Hastings as I did not know 
how to reach certain parties in any other way. I informed him 
that some of the employees had been taking part in the ghost- 
playing at Helf’s. It was a dangerous game because it might 
cause a runaway or some frightened person might shoot a 
ghost. Also that my author friend and I were intending to 
plan to trap and capture a ghost. I wished to compliment the 
gentlemen concerned on their skill in producing illusions and 
to remark that they ought to be in the show business. I hoped 
they would introduce themselves to me, as I bore them no ill 
will and would be glad to meet and talk with them. I regretted 
exceedingly that I was unable to get there on Thursday night 
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to see what they had prepared for me. My letter was satirical 
but without malice. I never got a reply and I have not even 
yet had an opportunity to speak to the Superintendent. He 
got the letter and I expect rather teased some of the persons 
concerned. ‘They have never seen fit to reveal themselves to 
me and for some reason have never boasted much of their 
achievements. It has never become a public matter, somewhat to 
my surprise. I admitted that I had been puzzled and mistaken 
at times. 

On August 3rd, Mrs. F. telephoned two or three times, urging 
me to go again with them to Helf’s. I had refused a previous 
invitation. She stated that they had been down one evening 
and that they, or Billy at least, had seen some kind of a ghost 
up in the woods, and there was some inquiry as to what had 
become of me. I gave Mrs. F. several plain hints and told her to 
telephone to Billy as perhaps he might have something to tell 
her. Nothing would do but that I must go with them and so 
I agreed. On the way out, Mrs. F. asked me if Superintendent 
Hastings had not told me that some of the officers had been 
playing ghost, that he had been kidding some of them and told 
them that they might get shot. I acknowledged that I had 
gotten some such information. She said I ought not pay any 
attention to such crazy talk. It was rather a dull ride as there 
were no false alarms. We went on to the swings and my friends 
showed no disposition to do anything but loaf around. As 
there was a light in the house and I wished to talk to Billy, I 
went up to let him know who was waiting. I found that he had 
company and did not wish to go out to the gate. I told him that 
I had decided to let those people fool me once more and had 
come with them to see what they would do. As the game was 
up, I hoped he would tell all about it and how some of the things 
were done. I would like to know, for instance, how those flying 
lights were produced. He denied all knowledge of them and any 
complicity in the affair. He had expressed disapproval of the 
woman’s conduct to me during the séance with ghost No. 8. 
Now, he expressed his disapproval of the whole conduct of the 
three during the whole affair. I went back to the road dis- 
appointed. Mr. F. went down the road for peaches. Mrs. F. 
took the front seat with the doctor in his automobile after a 
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little argument. I sat back in a swing. I thought it hardly 
worth while to watch the field. At one time, I thought I saw a 
black form standing between a building and the south end of 
the field, but I kept my place and never determined one way 
or the other. After awhile, a man in a little wagon came along 
to see Billy on business. It was necessary for me to go up and 
tell Billy, who came out awhile. Later on, the company departed 
and Billy came out to the road. Then Mr. F. told Billy we 
were coming up to the house. We sat and talked quite a while. 
silly sided in with the others in support of the ghosts and 
talked in a vague way about the last one and its solicitude 
for me. Billy stated that he had heard a lot of screaming around 
the house at nights lately and it made him very uneasy. I 
was surprised after what I had been told of his expressed dis- 
pleasure to others. As my friends seemed in no hurry at all to 
leave, I told them that I must not stay very late, and so they 
got ready to go. While the others went in the auto to a turn- 
ing place, 1 remained under the trees, watching the house. I 
saw Billy come out of the house and throw something black 
down on the porch. He had on white overalls. I saw him 
sit down on the floor and apparently begin to take off some 
garments. [39] It was agreed that we must stop by the woods 
and watch for ghosts. Dr. J. chose an excellent stopping place, 
just a trifle south of the woods. It was not long until we saw 
a little black figure slowly advancing just south of the trees. 
This little man was about the size of Billy Helf and he came up 
quite near the road. Altho his head and face were uncovered I 
could not recognize the features. The little figure stood there 
silent and motionless. I noticed that way back in one of the 
tree tops, in the thick woods was a small fiery glow. At one 
time the ghost raised his right arm, seeming to point in that 
direction. I never mentioned the light and my companions never 
referred to it either. I presume if I had mentioned it they would 
have claimed not to see it. Mr. F: had gotten out and had walked 
back a little ways. My two remaining friends urged me to get 
out and go nearer the ghost, to talk to it, even to climb the fence. 


39. Here one of the conspirators who had just denied complicity in the 
affair, is actually seen making preparations to be a ghost. 




















A Lesson in the Psychology of Deception. 339 


I was standing on the running board and told them I could see 
splendidly. If they would only be patient I would soon have the 
ghost come right up to our automobile. I kept asking the ghost 
to come nearer and he did advance a little. My friends were very 
urgent for me to get out and go near him but I declined. I feared 
that they would run away or play some trick on me. I had very 
little to say during the entire trip. Mrs. F. thought I acted very 
queer and they finally concluded that I had drunk too much 
rhubarb wine. I could see that the whole party was disgusted. 
Everything had fallen flat and they could stand it no longer, so 
they prepared to leave. | overheard Dr. J. say to Mrs. F., “ Well, 
if he goes crazy, it is your fault.” [40] I overheard her say, 
“What will we do with all this junk?” I presumed then that 
they had something on the floor with which to play a trick on me. 
As we moved away, Mr. F. in a manner forgot himself. Waving 
his hand to the ghost, he said, “ Well, goodby!”’ So Ghost No. 9 
was the last of the race, a pitiful ending. 

On the 8th I went out to see Mr. W. He could give me no 
information whatever. ‘They had never seen any ghosts in that 
region. I walked home after dark without seeing any, but I did 
not tarry anywhere. Later in the month there was a visitor, a 
former resident of the York neighborhood. He confirmed the old 
reputation of the region. 

Early in September, Mrs. F. invited me to go with them to 
Cohn’s. I promised to go, as that was the place I most desired to 
investigate. On September 9th, Mrs. F. telephoned, informing 
me that the barn of Mr. Cohn had been totally destroyed by fire 
the evening before. She said that lightning had struck it. I did 
not go with them as they changed their plans and did not invite 
me there again. 

On September 16th they persuaded me to go with them to 
Helf’s again. We spent the time in conversation and very little 
was said about ghosts. No surprise was expressed because of 
not seeing any. They thought that a little later in the year the 
ghosts might appear again. Perhaps when there was not so much 


40 Significant exclamation! The highly probable implication is that this 


lady, who showed so many signs of enjoyment from time to time, was the 
mainspring of the whole conspiracy. 
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farm work. [41] ‘Twice after this, I walked home from \\'s 
after dark without seeing any ghosts, although Helf had seen me 
crossing the road. I could not get him to admit any complicity 
although I got some items of information. 

Late in December, a friend of mine took the springs to Mr. \W. 
and I went along as guide. I left him at Helf’s woods and walked 
along the church road, down through the very narrow valley and 
on around by the bluff, which is not visible anywhere from the 
church road. On this walk of nine miles, partly after dark, | saw 
no ghosts. Several visits to the bluffs since September have not 
evoked any more phantoms although | tried to conjure them up. 
Several times during the season, when I returned home at nights, 
I would stand back of the house and look passively into a space 
in the shrubbery. I was hoping that phantoms would appear. 
Sometimes I would become timid and go in the house. Only 
once did I see anything. ‘Two vague, black wavering little figures 
appeared. I did not at the time realize that they symbolized in- 
formation which was to come to me later, in regard to my ghostly 
experiences. 

I may as well state here, that early in January, 1921, Mrs. F. 
extended an urgent invitation for me to go to Helf’s with them 
for a social evening, even offering to change the date to suit me. 
I thought best to decline for several reasons, seemingly much to 
her disappointment. 


SUMMARY AND ANALYSIS. 

The question may arise, why did I not realize the prepos- 
terous nature of the ghosts in the beginning? Why did I not, 
after the first two or three? Why did I not refuse to go any 
more, in view of the strange conduct of my companions? My 
reply is, that I have made the matter a great deal plainer to the 
reader than it was to me at the time. My companions did not 
show any intelligent cooperation with me but sought to hamper 
and mislead me in every way. They did not wish me to advance, 
to carry a weapon or evena stick. I was desirous of investigating 
the Haunted Lane, but every time they would baffle me in that 


41. An unconscious betrayal that some of the “ ghosts ” got too tired work- 
ing on the farm by day to work haunting at night. 
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effort and seek to lead me to other places, particularly to Helf’s. 
I could not get the assistance of any intelligent and trusted per- 
son. The traction line was not available after night. I had to 
avoid expense and no longer had even a bicycle. The distances 
were so great that it was out of the question to walk any- 
where from ten to twenty miles after night. Sunday afternoons 
were the only daylight times available. I was handicapped in 
every way. ‘The problem was so immense to me as to be far be- 
yond my ability to solve. I had a mountain to climb, a high, 
blank wall to scale, alone and unaided. 

! was not prepared for such immense deceit, so extreme as to 
demonstrate a very feeble moral sense. I have always favored 
the motto, “ Give them rope enough and they will hang them- 
selves.’ I was almost totally inexperienced in practical investi- 
gation of trickery and therefore not prepared to catch the trick- 
sters, “ right off the bat.” The best way then was for me to have 
a childish faith, to swallow everything and be and pretend to be 
perfectly innocent and credulous. ‘This very policy, combined 
with my campaign of extensive inquiry, brought me a solution of 
all the essential points, by a lot of varied information, explaining 
this and that by piecing together hints and clues and incon- 
sistencies. 

It was not an easy, simple problem. Only one in my place 
could realize the great strength of the illusions. Some explana- 
tions are missing. Mysteries remain. It was a great experience. 
I laughed at some of the absurd, shallow trickery. I laughed at 
my fool self, yet I realized that all these counterfeits had some- 
where and at some time had a genuine pattern. There is no 
counterfeit without a genuine original and so these illusions are 
imitations of genuine spiritistic phenomena of the past. 

Some of my information was given by relatives of Helf, who 
realized that I was acting in good faith as a sincere investigator, 
and felt that | was not and should not be censured for any short- 
comings of others. 

It is a fact that occasionally, an automobile is taken down and 
up over that very steep, rocky incline from the North Dome to 
Cohn’s orchard. It seems that Dr. J. took his heavy Sedan car 
down and up over the bare rock at this place. It is probable that 
the severe strain of ascending this steep, rough grade caused the 
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glass to give way on the centrifugal side. This severe jolting 
might have caused a temporary derangement of the batteries by 
wetting the wires or short circuiting and so interfering for a 
time with a satisfactory working of both engine and lights. Of 
course there may have been little or no derangement. 


If Dr. J. saw visions and ghosts, he might have seen some of 
Frank’s friends and not have recognized them. He might have 
seen genuine phantoms such as he claimed to have seen on the 
Sugar Grove road during his youthful days on the farm. As to 
his having seen the Phantom Horse, | remember that his ac- 
counts did not agree. ‘This lane and the general locality corre- 
spond exactly to the scene described by old Dr. W., and it is a 
fact that he was the family physician to former occupants of 
those two farms. The evidence as to the occasional emergences 
of the “ Black Horse” in times past I consider very good. Helf 
told me that Frank had confessed to having manipulated the gate 
with a wire. It was frequently done, and skilfully done it seems 
to me. Belle also confirmed this statement. When Frank ap- 
peared behind me in the dark lane that night, he must have given 
up the idea of any trickery at that time for some reason. It was 
a great opportunity lost. 

In January, 1921, I ran across Belle, who had left F’s house- 
hold in October. She was now living in town again with her 
father. She told me that her father could tell me a good deal 
about the ghosts. I called the next night. Her father could not 
tell much. He had only been told things in a general way by the 
F’s. Belle could tell a great deal, had she the ability and inclina- 
tion. She had become a party to the deceit and I could get only 
fragments. She said that quite a number of people were parties 
to the affair, including the Cohn’s. I am now of the opinion that 
Belle herself played the part of the beautiful little ghost on the 
front porch. She is quite small for the age of sixteen. 

Belle declares it was known that I was coming to Cohn’s with 
a strange man, Frank excitedly telephoned to his mother, and 
Billy Helf was notified to be ready with something. 


Pra . . 
This is 
incredible to me, as Beare himself did not know where we were 
going only as we proceeded, he did not know these people, and 
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I had not told anyone of my intention. [42] I think that Belle 
has this confused with something else. There is a discrepancy 
somewhere, the account will not balance. We found Frank in 
the orchard and he remained with Beare and me until after we 
entered and left the house. There was neither time nor oppor- 
tunity for any trickster to get to and operate in the open field in 
the good light of a long May afternoon: Who knew I would ask 
to be shown this spot? 





42. Later the writer tells us that he was later informed that during this 
visit to the “ Haunted Lane” Mr. Cohn “telephoned to Mrs. F. and arranged 
for Billy to play something.” The lady and her family were certainly equipped 
for the purpose of planning, since this was her girlhood home (page 266) 
and her son Frank was at the time living there (page 267). They doubtless 
knew the region thoroughly. 

So far as relates to the 


“ 


‘invisible’ shadow leaping about,” it is hard for 
the reader to be convinced that it was an objective phenomenon. Turn back 
and read the passage beginning at the bottom of page 273 and continuing on 
the page following. We find this sequence of particulars: (1) Beare asked 
what was moving around a certain rock. Carter looked and could see 
nothing. (2) Beare asked what was moving by the ditch. Carter still saw 
nothing. (3) Beare described the precise point at which he claimed to see 
something unusual. Carter was still unable to see anything out of common. 
(4) Frank joined in, declaring that he also saw something moving. Now 
Carter, who had been staring eagerly for some time began to see, or think 
he saw, appearances hard to describe because they were so near invisibility. 
It looks like a good case of suggestion. And a man who could auto-hallucinate 
himself into seeing, in full daylight, men and bicycles which were non- 
existent, ought to have been capable, after two men assured him that there 
was something which they saw, of concocting subjective appearances so 
shadowy that they were next-door to invisibility. 

When the next section of the chapter came, that of the twinkling lights in 
Thicket Hollow and the following human shapes (very likely objective) and 
peculiar sound, there had now been time to arrange to “play something,” 
providing the doctor could be led to the proper quarter, and it seems to me 
that there are indications of leading. 

The narrator indeed says that he himself asked to be led in the direction 
where the lights appeared (pp. 274-275). Yes, but not until Frank had told 
him a story of what had happened in that direction, very likely for the very 
purpose of prompting the request. It was well known to the F’s that Dr. 
Carter wished to investigate the region of the “ Haunted Lane,” and there 
may have been an understanding between the first conspirators days before 
that when the doctor went there he should be induced to go toward the 
Thicket Hollow where lights would be flashed. If he had nat refused to go 
farther in that direction he might have met “ghosts” on his very first trip. 
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I defy any scientist to develop this convulsive, horizontal 
shadow without time for elaborate method and concealment in an 
undisturbed field. Sometimes I would think the ditch was jerk- 
ing around, but then the m 


‘invisible’ motion was in the atmos- 


phere, a few feet above the ditch. There was an “ invisible” 
shadow leaping about. Beare apparently saw the same motion 
and he stated that he saw the same thing going on about the 
rock on the slope, which was over a hundred feet away. | 
have seen enough gas wells in the last thirty-five years to judge 
possibilities. This is the crowning, insoluble mystery of the 
whole affair. The scattered little lights in the thicket hollow 
may have been specimens of “* Fox fire,” but remember that thou- 
sands of square feet were involved in my range of visions. I 
have never positively seen Fox Fire, as I have so briefly been 
in the woods after dark. Now the vague shadows which drifted 
so swiftly up this long and very steep incline came too fast for 
human progress. My flashlight revealed nothing but the empty 
field. ‘These shadows had expanded into the gathering darkness. 
They defy any solution of mine in spite of what I will later nar- 
rate. Who knew that I would ask to be shown the distant 
thicket? Who knew that I would choose to remain by the high 
fence instead? Were there tricksters everywhere, no matter 
what the distance, waiting and ready with some astonishing 
illusion, when many square miles and acres were totally in- 
volved? These miles of distance must not be disregarded in the 
general problem. Of course Cohn had plenty of time to telephone 
after we left the barn, and he evidently did, as Mrs. F. asked for 
me when she telephoned to the house after we had gotten there 
from our walk. It might have been arranged for some one to 
slip out to the high dome and blow some kind of a booby horn 
behind my back. If I had looked around I might have seen a 
ghost. There are many sad things in this world. Nothing ap- 
peared on the chief haunted spot of the old site. If Helf fixed up 
any ghost at his place, Beare and | never saw it. I knew nothing 


of this place then and we passed by without giving it any atten- 
tion. Any ghost then, must have been on that rounding field 
unnoticed and unsung. 

When I went the first time with my friends to Cohn’s they 
might have manipulated the engine, and also on all other occa- 
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sions. I presumed they arranged a short circuit for the head- 
lights which they could control as they pleased while | might 
vainly employ myself with the push button. 

Belle says that Frank and some other boys were on the place that 
night instead of being away in the distance with the dogs. Also, 
that one of them fired a gun in the thicket hollow. It might have 
had a double charge in it. We may presume then that these boys 
carefully moved our automobile. Perhaps Mr. F’s upright flash- 
light made a light above my head. ‘Those people were certainly 
fearful of my stick, as though my little self could rout them all. 

Now as to the translucent shadows which jiggled along the 
“ridge” in a “ dog trot,” I have a theory. Suppose several boys 
carried large banners made of canvas or light cloth on poles 
and concealed behind these, ran along on the summit of 
the high field. Against the horizon, they would probably re- 
semble light colored clouds, swiftly flying along. I cannot fit any 
scheme of this kind to the shades in the thicket hollow as they 
were much nearer, in plain view. I have never had a particle of 
information confirming my supposition. I adopt this as a tenta- 
tive explanation. As for Dr. J. seeing a candescent demon 
flying along this ridge, he saw something that no one else could 
see. His account was too vague and labored to be credible to me 
any more. I am no longer inclined to believe his statements in 
such matters. 

Belle asserts that Billy played the part of Ghost No. 1. [See 
pp. 284-285.| It was all prearranged. Of course this was always 
my belief, in case the ghost was not genuine. 

Several times, I asked Billy how the lights on the posts were 
made. He disclaimed any knowledge of them. Once he said 
they might have been made with matches. How any one could 
conceal themselves behind a little fence post, in the moonlight, 
[ do not know. Of course, the production of these lights would 
not be a difficult engineering problem. Perhaps Billy concealed 
his head and face, with a flexed and upraised hand and arm point- 
ing towards Florida. Perhaps he had on a queer little poke bon- 
net. Perhaps he was robed in white sheets or table cloths. 
Perhaps he illuminated himself with a flash light under his robe 
or perhaps a kind friend concealed behind the chestnut tree ren- 
dered some assistance in this line. It was a queer and remarkable 
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performance. What the purpose was of that whitish mass near 
the fence beyond, | never learned. Its very existence was denied. 

It might have been a hay rack covered with tarpaulin and 
afterwards moved away. A most peculiar thing was the optical 
illusion by which it seemed to me that the ghost had swiftly 
moved several hundred feet on a diagonal bee line from the north 
summit to its station near the tree. In fact, the ghost had simply 
been “ wandering’ between shed and tree. It is clear why the 
field appeared so large. We were traveling fast. I was so in- 
different to the “ old gray horse,” that I was looking elsewhere. 
I saw it first in the distance. Next I saw it near the road. It 
had moved but a little, | had moved swiftly. Therefore it ap- 
peared that the ghost had come like a rocket. I once had a talk 
with a man who rode a motorcycle, straight up and down in a 
steel network globe. He was the inventor of Loop-the-Loop, etc. 
He said that in such situations, his mind acted with such rapidity 
that time seemed to stand still. So this illusion added consid- 
erable strength to the ghost. 

Belle asserts that Billy plaved the part of Ghost No. 2 [See pp. 
290-291] and that he stood up on something. I had been inclined 
to think of some larger person but am willing to credit Billy for 
producing this really beautiful ghost. 

The snowy mass which suddenly appeared with its effects of 
increasing distinctness and increasing nearness was the finest of 
all the illusions. 

I suppose that the unearthly and creepy sound was made by a 
decrepit and asthmatic, disreputable, old automobile horn instead 
of by an earth friend. ; 

| was told that the fiery sign was made of corrugated paper 
and lighted by a flashlight. It produced a weird effect, so unex- 
pected in the dark woods. Perhaps a long pole with cross arms 
was used to raise the drapery to such a height that the ghost lost 
all human semblance. If this was carried high along the edge 
of the thick woods it would appear much like a flying angel. 
What the white mass was on the ground, I do not know. Per- 
haps if I had gone near the ghost, some horrid monster would 
have sprung from it to scare me stiff. I felt like keeping out of 
all traps. 


As for the “ Black Giant,” Ghost No. 3 [See pp. 292-293] I 
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never learned his name. I was told of an extra large man, a 
former active ball player from the State Farm, who had taken 
some part. I was afterwards told that this man had denied this. 
Perhaps it was Derandt, who claimed the chief credit. Several 
others were named to me, but not specially placed. My explana- 
tion of how the “ materialization”” of.the Black Giant could be 
accomplished is now given. Let a very large man, dressed all 
in black, hold up before him as high as possible, a large piece of 
black gauze or cloth. If he moves along in a dark, unexpected 
place, this will appear like a vague shadow. As he moves rapidly 
back in the field, he is to gradually draw the cloth around him 
until he appears as a narrow, black streak [43] from which he 
steps forth erect. If he should draw down the black cloth over 
his head and face and hold it with his folded arms, it would make 
him appear all the more gigantic and monstrous. As he steps 
forth, he might drop the cloth unperceived to the ground, because 
of his waltzing steps and a black masked face. If this could be 
rapidly and skillfully done in a dark and unexpected place, it 
would produce a striking illusion. If the man should be clothed 
all in white, I imagine the effect would be all the more thrilling. 
In this case the act was exceedingly well done and well planned. 
It was the plainest, the nearest and the most astonishing of all 
the ghosts. I was told that this “ brother ” had held up a * black 
garment.” 

I tried to get Dilly to tell me how the flying lights were pro- 
duced, but he denied all knowledge and complicity. Surely, three 
* Jack-o-Lanterns”” were not so opportune and accommodating, 
yet that is what they resembled. They traveled so far from the 
woods beyond the summit, and along nearly the full length of the 
field. They were pale, little lights, not like the magnesium- 
resembling lights on the posts. They might have traveled along 
a wire. There was some ingenuity exhibited, for instance, when 
the Giant briefly exhibited a little fiery spot on his leg. I should 
have mentioned that my preceding visit alone to Helf’s and 
Cohn’s had afforded ample time and opportunity for trickery. I 
was at Helf’s for several hours. He knew where I was going 


43. Turning, with or without this specific object in view, so that the profile 
was presented to the spectator, would produce the effect of narrowing the 
figure. 
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and about when I would return. He could have telephoned to 
Cohn, he could have had a ghost awaiting my return. It is true 
that Frank unexpectedly appeared behind me in that dark place. 
For some reason he did not even swing the gate nor try any trick. 
I saw no ghost anywhere on that dark, lonesome walk of nine 
miles home. Only the flying light at Frank’s, out of reach of the 
tricksters. 

Ghost group No. 4 [See pp. 297-298] remains a great puzzle. 
If those little ghosts were puppets they were exceedingly well 
manipulated. Belle states that on one occasion ‘‘ They were all 
humped up, dancing around in the woods. That’s the reason they 
looked so little.” I think I missed that entertainment. ‘These 
little ghosts were not human beings. The little black “ stump” 
was isolated and distinct. It resembled a pillar of black crystal 
or of very thick, black smoke. I would imagine them to be pup- 
pets but how one became transformed into the other, I cannot 
understand. 

I presume that the retreating ghost was the redoubtable Billy 
Helf with his white overalls concealed by a long, black cloak 
from head to heels. This brave ghost, dematerialized by the 
withering light from my well-aimed flashlight, was courageous 
enough to return at a later date, as we shall see. Perhaps Billy 
was on his knees when he advanced so silently from the tree. 
Where was he when the puppets moved? What became of them 
when he appeared? Of course, skillful manipulation would ac- 
count for remarkable deceptions. 

I have never been able to understand why the fence appeared 
sagged down and the post loose and short. It was not and yet it 
appeared so that night. My subsequent day visit revealed the 
fact that the fence had been undisturbed for a long time. I was 
not delirious, I felt no excitement. I felt normal. My emotions 
are more powerfully moved by fine music, but I was cool on this 
occasion. ‘The only time I ever felt abnormal was when first 
observing Ghost 7. I felt a little queer like the threatening 
flightiness or delirium of a beginning fever. There was nothing 
exciting about this ghost, and the feeling soon passed away. I 
might have overtaxed myself on that hot day. The only guess I 
have is the “ wish fulfilment ”’ mental attitude. I wished to be 
right over amid the ghosts, therefore this barbed wire fence ap- 
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peared to be no obstacle. Many a chronic liar and exaggerator 
is a victim of the “ wish fulfilment,” uncontrolled by the wide 
awake moral censor. I have learned this. As to the nature of 
that transparent, shadowy man, so near the fence, I will not 
hazard even a speculation. I give it up. When I talked to Helf 
about these things, he said, ‘“ Well, now, maybe you really did 
see something. ‘There is such things,” i. e. ghosts. He did not 
betray himself. The four foot ghost ca-ae within six feet of me. 

Ghosts No. 5 [See pp. 301-302] were of course two large men 
in black, in the middle of the field. I was told that a tight wire 
had been stretched near the ground. Perhaps Derandt did not 
know of this. He seemed to get a real fall and I heard the sharp 
twang of the wire. Perhaps it was stretched for my benefit, but 
then I was dissuaded from going by the false alarm of the white 
ghost near the tree. I noticed that Derandt did not run after the 
ghosts until they got well back to the shed. 

The gasoline incident of this trip is a dubious affair. A man 
told me that he thought Cohn was displeased with the conduct 
of Mrs. F. and had told a boy to sneak up and let out the gasoline. 
Afterwards he denied this and said that he had said that Cohn 
sent a boy to find out who the people were and this boy might 
have taken a notion to let out the gasoline of his own accord. 
He said that he had been told that Cohn was so displeased that 
he did not want three certain persons to come there any more 
and had even threatened to use rotten eggs. However, I was not 
to be censured as I was supposed to be acting in good faith as an 
innocent party. The clipping through the trees must have been 
a signal, occurring twice. My friends were not willing to stay 
long in the very place I was anxious to investigate. They wished 
to retreat before all the water ran out of the radiator I presume. 
I think now that very little, if any, gasoline ran out. The very 
fact that Mrs. F. said so quickly and indifferently, “ It’s gasoline,” 
and their perfect readiness to start the engine right over a pool 
of supposed gasoline, makes it seem to me now like a prearranged 
affair. It would add to the mystery and I am sorry to say, add 
a little to their gasoline fund from my pocketbook. I think they 
also placed the eggs. I do not wonder now that Cohn did not 
come after the springs. Either he regarded me as a party to the 
indiscretions or as aiding and abetting, or he felt ashamed of his 
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part in the general deceit and would be embarrassed by coming 
to my home. I was told that he had announced that this ghost 
playing must be stopped, otherwise it would so impair the value 
of the farms that they could not be sold. Now, | do not know 
how much of Cohn’s stories to believe. I do not wish to discredit 
him entirely but a discount must be made. I sometimes wonder 
if there has been a lot of ghost playing on his farm by a lot of 
jokers to keep him mystified. 

The Four Black Bicycle Riders were the phantoms of a wide 
awake dream giving the wish-fulfilment of a strong desire. I had 
been wishing to go again to the haunted places. The enchanting 
view from the bluff is apt to induce a dreamy state and excite the 
imagination. These four phantoms symbolize myself and com- 
panions. As the dream fabrication always disguises everything 
as much as possible, the figures are all male, as more appropriate 
for the action. We are in black, because | have seen and heard 
so much of the black ghosts and phantoms. We emerge from the 
clump of trees, symbolizing the dark place in the haunted lane. 
We advance into the open ( Helf’s field) and pass the isolated tree 
(the chestnut tree.) Here the ghosts appear, two black horses. 
One black horse symbolizes the Phantom Horse, which I have so 
desired to see. The other symbolizes Billy Helf’s black horse in 
the pasture field. Being two, it obscures the true meaning and 
leaves an uncertainty in my mind as to just how many horses I 
did see. Having seen a ghost, my three companions run away 
and leave me out of sight. We are on bicycles, because four 
bicycles symbolize the four wheels of our automobile and gratify 
my wish that I had a bicycle again. The distant thick woods into 
which the riders enter, symbolize the dark place at Helf’s woods, 
where my friends were wont to wait for me. The course is level, 
as the dream always takes the shortest course between two 
points, therefore the curve is very slight, all this disguising the 
numerous hills and curves of the real road. I could not ride a 
bicycle over many of the hills but did ride them in the auto, so 
the bicycle must have a level course to carry out the illusion. 
Now I reappear, and hasten after my companions into the dark 
woods. The gleam of light symbolizes the ghostly lights we have 
seen as we travel towards the woods. The only emotion I ex- 
perienced was a wonder why the three riders should hurry on and 
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leave the other so far behind. I have become so skilled in inter- 
preting my own dreams and occasionally those of others, that I 
feel confident of this analysis. I cannot see that anything else 
fits the case after my investigation. If my waking imagination 
was at all equal to my dream imagination I could write novels 
and dramas. 

As to the illusion of the gigantic negress, | would regard that 
as an optical illusion under unusually favorable conditions. I am 
prone to see faces and forms in wall paper, carpets, foliage, 
clouds, etc. Of recent years, | have become expert in finding 
them on the rocks and can point them out to old residents who 
have never noticed them before. This came about through the 
taking of a lot of stereographic photographs. 

Ghost No. 6 [See pp. 325-329] was probably an official from 
the State Farm. I have never been able to be certain as to who 
it was. Several persons were suggested to me. This man was 
seemingly a man of education and with a knowledge of psychic 
research. In my letter to Capt. Hastings, I expressed my regret 
that a man having this knowledge should prostitute it in any 
such a manner. This man certainly put up a very fine per- 
formance, but he has never seen fit to reveal himself to me. I 
presume at one time he raised a piece of black cloth on a pole 
with cross arms to make such a gigantic figure, higher than the 
shed. I presume the knocking of the stones was a signal for Billy 
to come along. His elegant form of expression had me de- 
ceived for awhile, causing me to forget the absurdities of some of 
his actions and replies. When he told me never to come nearer 
than ten paces, he had forgotten that he had come nearer to me 
while making his threatening advance. He must have felt certain 
that I had no weapon. Many a man in my place would have fired 
at him at that time being alarmed by the fact that he kept his 
hands behind his back all the time. I am satisfied that he had 
been a soldier from his general bearing. I suppose that when 
he doubled up so the light colored bandage on his leg helped 
create the impression in the mind of the passing countryman that 
it was a sheep he saw. The people in the passing sedan were the 
visitors on their way home and were doubtless fully aware of the 
true situation. 


Ghost No. 7 [See pp. 330-331] was of the size and shape of 
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Billy, with his little flashlight disguised in red. Of course he is 
not “ skeered ” of an owl. I presume that he pushed a long strip 
of black cloth up behind the tree with a pole. This would con- 
ceal him and also conform to the curvature of the tree trunk. It 
was rather a surprising effect, as though the ghost had changed 
into a shadow for the time being. When he moved north of the 
tree he evidently stood up on something to appear so much taller. 
The hat he wore was like that worn by Ghost No. 6. One night, 
when | saw Billy in town, I noticed that he had on an old soft 
black hat with a crease. I will venture to say that it was the 
same hat worn by the ghost, who had pushed it out, to make it 
look unusual. When he used his flashlight in the woods it must 
have been very evident to Mr. F., who denied it for effeet. 

I was told that Ghost No. 8 [See pp. 331-335] was played by 
Derandt, who was one of the chief spirits. We were sent on to 
the sandy place, until the costume was put on. It was a brief 
garment for such a chilly evening and I have often wondered if 
those bare legs got cold. This man overdid the part and got in 
too big a hurry and talked too much. He trapped himself by his 
attempt at French and by mistaking Greek for French. In fact, 
he made himself ridiculous, however well he did on other occa- 
sions. Some person, in planning these illusions, showed re- 
markable ingenuity and skill in that line, and it must have all 
been done with very simple apparatus. It was a great show, and 
I am glad I saw all that I did. 

I do not doubt that the persons in the two automobiles which 
passed were friends of the ghost who were going down to the 
house to wait for him. I asked this ghost why it was necessary 
for them to stand near a tree. He said it was not necessary. 
While the screams in the bushes were like that of a wildcat, I 
presume it was Derandt or some friend carrying on this ridiculous 
performance and thrashing the dry twigs. 

Ghost No. 9 [See pp. 338-339] was Billy, I venture to say. It 
was of his size and I had seen him come out of the house and 
throw something dark down on the floor. I presume he took off 
his white overalls and put on dark clothes. I was astonished to 
see him come so near the fence. I could not recognize the face 
but he may have had on some kind of a soft mask. 

He either did not care or perhaps even wished to be recog- 
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nized. My companions were up to some trick, otherwise they 
would not have been so insistent for me to get out. I had been 
told by one of his relatives that he had done a little spying and 
had become much displeased in general with the conduct of the 
others. He felt that he had been used as a tool to further their 
schemes. He did not blame me, feeling that I was acting in good 
faith. In spite of all that, he surprised me by supporting all their 
claims and even turning ghost again to fill out the evening’s en- 
tertainment. He told me that a certain individual, mentioned in 
this narrative, had confessed to setting the Cohn’s barn afire with 
a candle arrangement, on the second attempt. Belle heard of 
this and other persons did also. The state Fire Marshal took the 
guilty one in custody but the matter was dropped. There seems 
to be a degenerate pyromaniac as well as ghosts in the township. 


Jan. 31, 1921. 

I have just had a short conversation with Belle. She now tells 
me that it was not known at Cohn’s that I was coming there with 
Beare but after we arrived Cohn telephoned to Mrs. F. and ar- 
ranged for Billy to play something. If it was not he who made 
the noise in the field and he played anything at home we did not 
see it. I do not think he played any trick in the thicket hollow as 
he had too far to come and had no time to hunt up other persons 
to help him. . 

Helf always denies to me all knowledge and complicity in 
the whole affair. Now, even to his brother, he denies every- 
thing. He said that I used to often come down there. He had 
heard I had said that some one was playing ghost on his farm. 
He had understood that someone from the State Farm was doing 
this. He did not like such stories as they would injure the value 
of his farm. Now, some of the best information I got was given 
to my friend by this brother. There is a disposition now to shield 

silly and even surmise that he actually may have seen some 
ghosts. 
The affair has an inhuman aspect as regards myself. The 
care of my father in his last illness had come on me when I was 
suffering greatly myself and I had not begun to mend until May. 
His death had placed great responsibilities on me in a time of 
terrible prices so that I was in a worried condition. For several 











354 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 


years I had been very thin and never was strong, my health being 
always delicate. 1 was at the time 58 years of age. However, I 
have always been a great pedestrian, quick on my feet and very 
active, climbing over rocks like a boy. So I do not plead de- 
crepitude. Mr. F. is tall and wiry and accustomed to outdoor 
work. Dr. J. is a stout, heavy built man, a farm product. These 
people were all probably at least ten years younger than myself. 
They always sought to leave me alone in a very terrifying situa- 
tion. If | had received a bad scare, with my weak heart action, 
it seems to me the refinement of cruelty. They showed the dis- 
position of the Roman Arena. This outcropping of delight over 
human suffering is the same trait as made monsters of the Hun 
soldiers. Our own people are not entirely free from it. They 
seemingly regarded me as almost an imbecile, in spite of the fact 
that | told them and Helf I had been studying such things for 
twenty years. The possibility of my playing innocent and de- 
ceiving them, seems never to have entered their minds. They 
must have thought me hopelessly credulous and gullible. 

I always recognized certain very suspicious circumstances. 
They had every opportunity to arrange and did arrange all of 
our visits. There was generally a stop at Helf’s and a later re- 
turn. There were apt to be other visitors there. There were 
sometimes whisperings or private conversations. ‘There was at 
times unusual hilarity and some of the noisé was intended as a 
signal of our proximity. Then there was the constant effort to 
present all kinds of strange phenomena, until it became much 
overdone. Nothing was normal with them. Dr. J. could hardly 
recognize the road and Ghost No. 7 had a putrid odor they de- 
clared. The effort to make such a tremendous scare out of every- 
thing became laughable. It was like the feeble mental effort of 
the newspaper writer and the trashy novelist, the ignoramus, 
often transparent, and a degenerate deceit. 

As for myself, I yielded too much to the wish fulfillment trait. 
In years past I had come to wish that in this romantic region I 
would learn of some remarkable haunting, such as might compare 
with the ghosts of an old English manor house. Perhaps some 
day | would find among these obscure people a remarkable 
medium. 


Now all this seemed to have come to pass. I did not carry 
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certain plausible and logical inferences to their merciless con- 
<lusion. Ghost No. 6 impressed me that he was a modern Amer- 
ican and a soldier at that. I allowed myself to think for awhile, 
that here was a modern soldier who might have been executed 
and was now confused as to his identity, instead of quickly real- 
izing that he was a man playing a part. His remark, “ Arms are 
for work,” and something about being “ Bound by many,” along 
with his concise remarks in general, tended to favor my illusion. 
Now as to the motives of the whole affair. I had written to 
Dr. Prince, stating that there was no known or conceivable 
motive for trickery on the part of my friends in so far as I was 
able to judge. He reminded me that a desire to deceive and 
mystify was a strong trait in many people and he mentioned in- 
stances. It, of course, became evident to me that Helf and the 
other players were taking great delight in their efforts, judging 
from the amount of trouble they went to. I give them credit for 
the skill they demonstrated in staging these illusions. I have 
been told that Billy and some other country boys have been fond 
of playing tricks of various kinds. I presume their methods were 
all simple but ingenious. This morning, February 1st, I met 
3illy in town and tried once more to have him explain the flying 
lights but he persists in disclaiming any guilty knowledge. While 
my three companions greatly enjoyed deceiving me, I regret to 
state that another motive became evident to me. . . . [Dr. 
Carter gives good evidence for this additional motive, but as the 
publication of it might lead to complications and is submitted to 
the judgment of the Editor, it is omitted.] When this phase of 
the matter became apparent, it became a good reason for a good 
deal of discreet silence on the part of the chief official actors. It 
was not only a very interesting, very amusing, but a very in- 
structive experience for me. I trust that the reader has not only 
been entertained but has learned something of the possibilities 
of wide awake dream fabrication. After every adventure I 


promptly wrote out an elaborate report and forwarded it to 
Dr. Prince. 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 
To the Editor of the Journal: 


A few words in reply are perhaps necessitated by me, in answer 
to Mr. Prescott Hall’s letter, appearing in the March Journal, rela- 
tive to the quotations in my book “ Higher Psychical Development ” 
from Mr. Hall’s articles; and, in justice to myself, I feel that this 
reply should be inserted in the Journal. 

1. Although Mr. Hall now states his personal disbelief in the 
reality of his own “astral projection,” it is, I think, a fair inference 
from his articles that he thought, at the time, that a certain degree of 
success had been obtained in these experiments. Furthermore, I 
nowhere assert that Mr. Hall did positively state that he had so suc- 
ceeded ; I merely quoted from his articles verbatim; and if Mr. Hall 
is now ashamed of this material, why did he publish it? 

2. Mr. Hall states that the exercises given by him were given 
in a certain order, suitable to his particular physical and mental state, 
and that I, in my book, have given them in another order (“all 
mixed up”), and, because of that fact, they would be liable to fail, 
in the case of another person, or “in fact might be harmful.” Yet 
Mr. Hall admits that his exercises, as given to him, failed in his own 
case! Why, then, is he so particular about giving them to anyone 
else in that same order—when they failed in his own case? Finally, 
I did not pretend to give a graded course of exercises in my book— 
merely a number of exercises which might be tried by those inter- 
ested, individually or collectively. 

3. Mr. Hall’s third point of criticism is perhaps, to a certain 
extent, justified. Anyone reading my book, and unfamiliar with the 
method of reporting the statements adopted in said articles, might 
conclude that Mr. Hall himself was responsible for these statements 
whereas he was—as he points out, quoting from certain records of 
“communications ” obtained through Mrs. Keeler. I have already 
written to Mr. Hall, expressing my regrets that, owing to the word- 
ing of the passages in the book, some such conclusion as this might be 
drawn, and stating that I would alter the wording in the second edi- 
tion of the book, to bring out this point clearly. I must once again 
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emphasize, however, that I nowhere state that the passages quoted 
represent Mr. Hall’s own views; and I must contend that quotation 
from psychical records is perfectly legitimate. With this exception, 
I refuse to acknowledge any misrepresentation of Mr. Hall’s views 
or records in my book. Those who may be sufficiently interested may 
consult Mr. Hall’s original articles in the Journal, and my book, for 
the precise details. 


HEREWARD CARRINGTON. 
New York, March 24, 1921. 


EDITORIAL COMMENT. 


Mr. Carrington admits that the reader of his book might 
conclude that Mrs. Keeler’s utterances were those of Mr. Hall 
himself. Indeed, the reader could conclude nothing else, since it 
is thrice asserted in categorical terms that Mr. Hall “ says” thus 
and so. Mr. Carrington has honorably promised to rectify this 
fault in his next edition of the book. 

It seemed proper to give Mr. Hall an opportunity to deter- 
mine whether his other complaints had been effectually covered, 
which decidedly did not seem to us to be the case. But Mr. Hall 
proved to be too ill to express himself, being near death, and a 
promise was made to say in his behalf what he would have said. 

Every author has the right to demand not only that solely 
such statements as he has himself made shall be ascribed to him 
but also that whatever is taken from an article by him and placed 
between quotation points shall be word for word as he wrote it, 
that there shall not be omissions from the passage quoted without 
notice that something has been left out (since omissions may ma- 
terially affect the sense), that a schedule of rules or suggestions 
which he makes public shall not be jumbled (since this may affect 
the value of them and blame be assigned to him) and that any 
warning which he has given in connection with those rules or 
suggestions shall be repeated by the quoter if his name is coup!ed 
with them. 

Mr. Hall might well insist on these rights without being at 
all ‘‘ ashamed” of what he had written or quoted from the lips 
of another. ; 


If the exercises failed in his own case, Mr. Hall can hardly 
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be deemed inconsistent for wishing that they should not be pre- 
scribed in such a fashion as might cause them not merely to fail 
in the case of another, but also to do him actual harm. 

Mr. Carrington is quite mistaken when he asserts that he 
quoted Mr. Hall’s articles verbatim, and we were surprised to 
find that he is not aware that he is not given to extreme care in 
making quotations from other writers. We illustrate with a 
specimen purported quotation from Mr. Hall, to be found in 
“ Higher Psychical Development,” pages 285-286. The original 
may be found in the Journal, vol. XII, pp. 56-57. Alterations 
are printed in italics, and the original wording, also italicised, in 
brackets. 

“The most definite objects seen were [ : (a) omitted] a 
Greek profile and the head and shoulders of a Hindu in a turban. 
These were perfectly distinct. [ (6) omitted]. A [The] bril- 
liant red object. [on July 27, 1900. This was the most vivid 
thing seen. omitted]. Third [| (c) |, large, round, blue lights. 
Fourth [ (d) |, a [not in orig.] small [round omitted] blue and 
[or] yellow light [lights]. Fifth [| (e) |, landscapes, sometimes 
of [in one or] two tones and [not in orig.] sometimes of [in] 
natural colours [colors]. Sixth [ (f) |, luminous [illuminated | 
spaces or patches of mist or colour [color]; frequently outlines 
[about the size] of persons, but showing no definite details. 
Seventh [| (g) |, irregularly [irregular-| shaped figures of all 
kinds [stses], white in colour [color] and usually seen in a patch 
of [pale] blue sky, . . . or tissue-paper [last two words in quo- 
tation marks in orig.] figures. These were perhaps the rarest 
sights, and required the most effort to produce. 

{Here a paragraph is omitted without giving notice of the 
fact.| The principal sounds heard were the following: a hissing 
or whistling, as of escaping steam [Sentence omitted]; single 
musical notes; musical phrases, generally new to the hearer: 
[writer] [phrase omitted.]. Hymn tunes and other tunes which 
were [not in orig.]| known [omission to the writer.| [Sentence 
omitted.] Harmonics [Harmonics],—often very beautiful. 
[Several sentences omitted.] Two or more notes [omission of 
or sounds] alternating in [in alternation or] regular [irregular] 
sequence. [Two and a half sentences omitted] The [not in 
orig.] sound of a bell or bells, sometimes in harmony. Metallic 
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noises like the striking of [on] an anvil.” [There are, besides, 
many changes in the punctuation. | 

Here are many alterations in punctuation and spelling, omis- 
sions of sentences and parts of sentences without notice, substi- 
tutions of other words for words actually employed by the writer 
quoted. Nor are all the substituted words of the same meaning. 
Or does not mean the same as and, lights is not the same as a 
light, sizes is not synonymous with kinds, pale and patch of are 
not equivalents, a /uminous object is not an illuminated one, out- 
line is a word which carries no implication of being about the 
size, a writer is not necessarily a hearer, harmonics and har- 
monies are words of dissimilar meaning, irregular is the 
reverse of regular, while the substitution of of for on in the last 
line represents the anvil as acting instead of as acted upon. 

It is legitimate to omit a part of a quoted passage, provided 
that the omission is noted and the sense does not suffer in conse- 
quence. The reader is given notice of but one of the omissions 
in the above paragraph, and there would be no criticism of this 
instance if the result of the omission were not to create nonsense. 
The original had it: “ Irregular-shaped figures of all sizes, white 
in color and usually seen in a pale blue sky, called ‘lace’ or 
“tissue paper’ figures.” The sense of this is plain, “ lace” and 
“tissue paper ” are merely applied to something resembling fleecy 
cloud effects in the sky. But the new version introduces us to “a 
patch of blue sky or tissue paper figures.” (!) 
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BOOK REVIEW. 


Psycho-Analysis: A Brief Account of the Freudian Theory. By BARBARA 
Low, B.A. Introduction by Ernest Jones, M.D., M.R.C.P. New York, 
1920. Pp. 199. 

This volume is another of the increasingly frequent publications on the 
subject of psycho-analysis. It claims to be a brief account of the Freudian 
theory, and amply fulfills our expectations. The authoress appears to be 
fully acquainted with the subject, and she presents it in a way which makes 
the book superior to most of those of its class. Miss Low has wisely avoided 
endeavoring to make psycho-analysis popular by treating the subject in the 
crude manner affected by certain authors, although on the other hand the 
book can scarcely be ranked as a strictly scientific text book. It is in the 
main an introduction to Freudian teachings by a writer who not only regards 
these teachings as proved, but even suggests that the author of them is one 
of the greatest geniuses of this, or any other century. We do not mean to 
controvert such a view, but its reiteration is apt to become wearisome, and 
suggests that the authoress might be tempted to accept any doctrine which 
the Master might happen to propound. For those whose bent lies rather 
towards psychical research than psycho-analysis the book offers but few 
attractions. ‘Some attempts have been made recently by psycho-analysts to 
deal with the problem of psychical phenomena, but Miss Low has not given 
the matter any attention in the volume before us. Like the rest of the ex- 
treme Freudian school she deals with the problems surrounding unconscious 
processes as if the whole series of Journals and Proceedings of the English 
and American Societies had no existence. 

It is not because the conclusions of the psychical researchers rest upon an 
insecure basis. Had they the temerity to present their theories upon such 
evidence as psycho-analysts are contented to accept, their work would have 
perished ignominiously long ago. The reason why these conclusions are 
wholly disregarded is much more simple. It is mainly because the psycho- 
analysts are almost wholly ignorant or what psychical research is and what 
it is doing. 

A vague idea is abroad that it consists in “running after spooks” and is 
therefore no fit subject for a respectable psychologist. The authoress of 
this volume is well known in London as a practising analyst of some ex- 
perience. She recognizes that psycho-analysis is rendered distasteful to many 
people who are easily shocked and who do not fully understand its implica- 
tions. In many parts of her work she reveals a tendency to delight in this 
aspect of her subject, and to enjoy the inevitable repulsion of her less in- 
formed readers. Yet if it was suggested that a consideration of certain 
abnormal “ psychic” cases might help her in a proper understanding of the 
problems of obsession she would probably reject the proposition with some 
scorn. We could never account for this attitude on the part of psycho- 
analysts except either by assuming their ignorance, or by supposing that a 
courage which openly discusses matters hitherto preserved in the case books 
of students of psychopathia sexualis breaks down when confronted with the 
supernormal. The disregard by psycho-analysts for the literature of psychical 
research is, however, no reason for our own neglect of their writings, and 
Miss Low’s little book can be confidently recommended as an excellent 
introduction to the larger volumes of Professor Freud. E. 











